Sirs, you pannot carefully have read the Emperor's letter. It runs, I
believe, that His Majesty learns by reports from your lordship's
captain Messer Prospero Adorno that as a result of the measures taken
by your lordship the Corsair Dragut-Reis has been destroyed and his
fleet annihilated. Is it not thus that His Majesty writes V He paused
to add solemnly: "If he writes so, it is because I so reported. That is
the gift I offer, my lord. A peace-offering."
iThe three had listened in a growing wrmder that was by no means
free from anger. As Prospero paused the Admiral turned again to
the letter. Cursorily read, it had not conveyed the full significance of
the phrase that Prospero quoted.
He recited aloud the material passage:
"7 learn by dispatches from my Governor of Minorca and more
particularly by reports from Messer Prospero Adorno, commanding the
Neapolitan squadron of your lordship's fleet, that as a result of your
lordship's glorious design in which Messer Adorno so valorously per*
formed his part . . ."
He read no farther. He reared his great head, squared his mighty
shoulders, and cast off his calm as if it were a garment. He stormed
in wrath. "I am to take shelter behind your reports ? T am to accept
a cloak from you to cover my nakedness ? I am to be a party to an
imposture, and receive praise for deeds that are not my own ? Lord
God ! Do you dare to stand calmly before me and offer this ? Of all
the affronts you have put upon me, sir, this is the least forgivable . . .
this assumption that I am so mean and venal that such a proposal may
be made to me." Then his tone changed. "All the answer needed to
this letter from the Emperor is ready for dispatch. I wrote it last
night. It conveys my resignation from his service and from all
services. It gives him the true facts of what occurred at Djerba. It
marks the inglorious end of a career that has known some glory,
wrecked by a vindictive treachery so reckless that it delivered Dragut
from the trap in which I had taken him, and let him loose to ravage
Christendom anew."
"Is that your monstrous view of it? You believe that it was to
vent my spite on you that I did what I did at Djerba ?"
"Would you dare to deny it ?"
**It needs small daring. There was no thought of you in what I
did. Little thought even of myself. Have you forgotten that Gianna
was with me in Dragut's evil power? You were given the chance to
save her, and you declined it."
"Is that a reproach ? You saved her, you will say. And the cost ?
A holocaust in Corsica. Another in Majorca. How many hundred
lives went to pay for Gianna's ? Was that not to be foreseen? Know-
ing the cost, could I dare to face it ?"
"Gianna is not to you what she is to me. You'll grant so much.
There are not even ties of blood between you and her. And what
followed was by no means to be foreseen. Dragut's avowed intention
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